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Songs of grateful Praise, 


- "TO THE 


EVER BLESSED GLORIOUS 
KING or SAINTS, - 


AND 


MERCIFUL IMMORTAL GOD, 


x OUR / 


LORD JESUS CHRIS TTT 


* 
e 8 
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Then let all Saints in Raptures join. 
, With joyful Souls to male a Chor ; 
To praise the GOD of our Salvation, 

| Who did first 5 Souls inſpire.” 


” William Wood, of Braintree. 
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„ In sixteen Hundred, fifty and one 1 
Happy Muggletonians who only — - -# 4 
Rt our Saviour - - --- - - - 7 
Ye brave Sons of Adam - - - - = 9 
How happy is every Believer - - - - 10 
Love with unconfined Wings - - = 12 
Come all you thirsty Souls that's dry - - - 15 
Ask me not whence all this Joy = - = 19 
Once a Captive in Egypt I was - - - + - 21 
= QChrist eternal God alone 2423 
| Hail l. Hail! two Prophets great =- < 30 
$ Now will I rejoice and sing 433 
| When I view my God's Creation - = g7 
When first the Truth I heard aa 33 
Now no more may Monsters boat 40 
An uncreated Essence 42 
Come raptur'd Souls rejoyce and Sing = = 44 
Eurst Serpents often bruis de 46 


O Come my Friends and nr - - $50 
Why should I make Fys , * p22 - - 2 
Who comes here 85 ö PNG „„ 
O God of all Gods a e 2 ace 37 
Eternal Life it is to me - —— . < 

| . e 


8 8 N G 15 
of Grateful Praige- to the 


EVER BLESAED> GLokoys KING of SAINTS 
And MERCIFUL IMMORTAL GOD, - 


Our LORD 2 CHRIST, 


7 Tune, Debel 1a the Wars ) ER 
r 1 | 

In Sixteen hundred fifty and one e 
This Morning GOD did Freedom proclaim, 2 
CHRIST did declare, himself GOD ALONE 3 4 ; 75 
Unto his Ambassador John Reeve by Name 5 = A 
Lodowick Muggleton was also included, 2 
Wisdom to the Ele& to make known, cl 
Shewing how Reason, 1s utterly excluded. J A 
From the eternal J[EHOVAH's Throne; PEE 
True, Saints now Milk and Honey, r,, 
Can purchaſe without Money,, 4 
GOD's Blood the Cordial good, > 5144 thro ent 
Doth cleanſe them pure within 31 Vines 


They are the Friends of GOD," e e EE 
Saved in this laſt Record. ; 14/67 2622 i, = 
Which is a fenced Wall, C 
Protecting from all Thrall 133 „ Tn 7 
Ang, Fer as it environs are e trom OY ; 
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Christal Streams transparent swift proceeding, 
From the Rock in mount Zion Laid, 
Giving a brightness reason far excee ling; 
Into his chosen this Day was conveyed: 
Tbe upper Springs of rapid inspiration, 

Ike Golden Oil mast sweetly did glide, 

| Filling the nei hte Springs with deep Revelation; 

Which well in the Valley will ever abide. | 

Darkness swiftly Flying, 

Light its room Supplying, 

His mind was rehned above the rest of Man j 

What Moses veil concealed, | 

Was now to him revealed- 

This was a Glorious Day, 

When faith bore all the sway, 

And Heavens Gate was set open ſor Men. 
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III. 
We are free from Task Masters rescued, 
A Yoke which our fore Fathers Wore, 


- 


With Canaans Language we're greatly endned, 


More than SAINTS who lived here to fore; | 
Our Souls sore distressed by the Streams of Bable. 
Sat Weeping while Darkness did us surround, 4 

To gain Re:ief none on this Earth was able, 

„Till the third Record we found: 5 RO 
Here grace true Light free offered, Bo 


And hearing likewise profered, 5 
eng e l 


4 
Free Grace did release us from the bond of wor, A 
What we deserved to Feel. | 
Was bruised in CHRIST's Heel, 
Even Jesluun's mighty GOD, 
Who left divine abode. | | 
To Die for poor Sinners his seed below. 


* 
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Behold O ye faithful how your GOD tremendous 
For y ou exerted his infinite Power, | 
When Dying freely from ruin to, rend us; 

Did all Power of death devour. 

Then did he enter O death thy dark pavilion. , 
And by a Power supei ior Far, 

He conquered the Keys of thy vast Dominion, 
Which proved him the mighty Man of Years 
This the Freedom founded, | 
In which our Souls are b e (Law 
His Life atoned our strife to Death's al | conquering . 
In Concert joyn. your lays, 
On these three happy Days, 
And Joyfull let us be, 

Since great Eternity; 8 


Did dye far his seed when condewned by Law. 
| 8 * 

| Then Hallalujah Glory be to JESUS, 7 

Hosanna Sing to our crucified GOD, N 9 8 


The great deliverer from Death did release us 3 
| * din the Serpent 8 Wen es. 
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All he requires is . Ling each other, 

Those that offend rebuke in Love, 2 

Faiths Life depends on Love to its Brother, 

Love is the nature of GOD above, > 
His last great authorised, 

Dl his coming us apprised. 

The signs of the times declare him at the Aber, 
Then rest my Soul in peace. 

| Waiting the grand release 

For you are sure to Sing, 
To CHRIST your glorious King. 
In sweet Hallelujahs when times no more. 
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S Second 30 N. 


"= £ | I, 
Happy: Mug gletonians who only, 
| 'F rue faith have to receive, N 
Revelation ever new; 


Gave to great Mug gleton and Rete. 7 =: 
Which makes us to CHRIST our * 


Sweet nein ever Sing. n 
II. 
\ £ 5 > > 


. 
No more now we seek for rest, 
Or wander up and down in strifey 
'Faith gives Peace and peace-possest ; 
Assures of etern za Liſe, 1153 


Which makes us to CHRIST our King, - Fa 


Sweet Hallelujah 8 ever Sing. | 
III. 


The bread of Life, the very GOD; 

By faith we now can plainly see, 

Which does sweet content afford; 

And fills us with satiety . 

Which makes us to CHRIST our King, 
Sweet Hallelujahs ever Sing. 

The living Water too we've found. 

Which does our thirsty souls suffice, 


Faith the balm has eured our wounds; 
The spring from whence all Joys arise. 


Which makes us to CHRIST our King. 6 


Sweet e ever Sing- | 
His free grace we will adore, | 
Each sitting under his own Vine, nds, 


Praises giving ever more; 
Since we shall share in Joys divine. 
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EO 
And to CHRIST our gracious King. 
Sweet Hallelujahs ever ding. 
VI. 
How shall we enough declare, 


O GOD thy vast unbounded Love, 
When thou didst in CHRIST appear ; 


- And left Mankind thy GOD above. 


Wee'l to thee most gracious King, 


Sweet Hallelujahs ever Sing. 


VII. 


This mystery the World cannot know, 
Nor we it fully comprehend, 
What GOD in Man did undergo, 


O CHRIST our Saviour, GOD and Friend. 


Wee l to thee most gracious King. 


Sweet Hallelujahs ever Sing. 


NH: 


No other GOD wee'l ever own, 


No other Majesty adore, 


Thou art the self existing one, 
GOD Man, Man GOD for ever more, 
Wee'l to thee most gracious King, 


' Sweet Hallelujahs ever Sing, 


" 5 


1 


© Fat! her Son and Holy Zhost, 

Priune in titles, never three, 

Lord Jerus CHRIST denyed by most; 
Js this hid sacred mystery. 
GOD and everlasting King, 

10 Whom wee l Hailelnjah ding. 


- X. 
This is the Aſuggletoniass Faith, 
This is tbe GOD which we believe, 


| Nene salvation knowledge hath ? 


But dose of Mug: yon and Reeve, 


CHRIST is the Mun ,7/cronzans King. 
With whom eternally they'1 5: ing. 


Third SO N G. 
hp 

O CHRI ST our Saviour, 

'Tis our endeavour, 4 

In time agd ever. | 

Thee to adore. | - 

W hat but Faith can behold, _ 
Thees glorious crowns of Gold 
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James Millet, 
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; Opens their Eyes in woe, ; 


1 > A 
Which GOD will untold, 
W hen times no more. - 


See the skys rending, | 
And Faiths ascending, 
Angels attending, 


In Clouds above 


While reason here below, 


Torments to undergo, | 


And never move. 


; 19 2 III. 


1 While faith with faith 7 rise, 


Above the falling Skys, 
Entering to endless Joys. 
Which nee'r will cease. 


In Odes of endles Love, 
As we to Heaven move, 
With GOD sball sing above, 


In perfect Peace. . 


Et TS) 
Fourth S'O N G. 


Made on WILLIAM RINGER, RoBERT INGRAM 
and EDMUND TOULMAN receiving the Truth. , 


(Tune The Lillies of France,) 
| 3 
ve brave Sons of Adam your Voices now raise, 
To our great Creator the Theme of our Praise; 
For the joyfull Tydings which we have receiv' d, 
By the third Commission in which we believe, 
Then let us all join in Chorus that truly believe, 
In the Declaration of Muggleton and Reeve. 


a II. | 
In seventeen hundred and ninety the Year, 
This glorious Truth unto us did appear; 
On the Twenty eighth of March was the Day, 
That in our poor Hearts did these Glories display, 
Which makes us join in Chorus and truly believe, 
In the Declaration of Muggleton and Reeve, 


III. 
We long Time i in Bondage was held but thro? Fear 
Our Hearts they were kept quite from utter dispair. 
And when the glad Tidings to us it did come 
With inward Rejoicings we spy'd out our Doom, 
Of eternal Salvation we freely believe, 


Through the Declaration of Muggtcton and Reeve. 
| | Ne 
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IV. 
No Mortals on Earth are so happy as we, 
Our Pardon 1s seal'd our Salvation we see. 
Through the Blood of our God which we freely drink 
And those that dispise shall eternally sink, 
Who through strong Opposition do quite disbelieve 
In the Declaration of Mugg leton and Reeve, 


; 5 


The Mystery of God is to us now reveal'd, (ceal'd | 


Which to Prophets and Apostles in part lay con- 
Till the seventh Angel by which we have found, 
In John's Revelation began for to sdund, 


Then came forth the glad Tidings to us that believe, 


In the Declaration of Muggleton and Reeve. 


VI... 


With Patience we wait till the Time it do come, 


When Jesus our God he will bid us come home, 
The new Kingdom to enter which he has prepar d, 

Which he by his Prophets have often declared, 
And for us that in the third Commission believe, 

In the Declaration of Muggleton and Reeve. 
Robert Ingram 
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Fifth S ON G. 
Tune Pe Tars for all Weathers ) 


How happy is every Believer + i 
Under this Third and last Record, No 


CO en eld 
es —” 3 
r 
„ ? 


Gu) 


No priesteraft nor fler hly Deceiver, 
Who cries out aloud from the Word 

Can knock down that Peace which we carry, 
Whilst we thro' this Wilderness pass; 

Can frighten our Spirits or hurry 
Our Souls for to feed on the Dross, 

Chorus. So with Praises we'l sing to JEHOVAH, _ 
Who did REEVE and MUuGGLETON se nd 
His Mystery on Earth for to finish, | 
Our SHEPHERD, our BRIDEGROQM and FRIEND, 
Pur SREPHERD our BRIDEGROOM and FRIEND 


II. s 
The Men of the world they do wonder, 
That we our Number so small, 
They with one another do ponder, 
Because we their Spirits do gall. 2 4 
Shoul'd be poſsessed with the great Mystery, -Z1 
That none but ELEC H People know, . 


| And understand the sacred History, 


They grudge our true Peace here below. 
Cho. So with Praises, &c. 
III. 

Tho Reason in man do imagine, 

That we in Delusions are led, 
We know that JEHOVAH in that Line, 

Where he has his last Prophets fed, | 
In Record the third we rejoice in, 

* there our GOD we have found, 
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Through Faith our Salvation wel do win, 
While we live on this earthly Ground. 
Cho. So with Praises, &c. 


IV. 
Altho' the dry dust muſt us inclose, 
When Death shall our Lives take away, 
Our Bodies and Souls they will there dose, =_ 
Till Morn of the eternal Day, 
When Adam and all his dear Children, 
Will rise in a glorified state, 
To Joys that no Saint could ever pen, 
We know it is our happy Fate. 
Cho. So with Praises, &c. 


RoBERT INS RAM. 


* * - * 7 E 9 
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. 
Love with unconfined Wings, 
Hovers within my Breast; 
And by divine revelation brings, 
My Soul true Peace and rest, 
As I was musing by my Faith, 
On pure Eternity, 


I find no Monarch on this Earth, 
- _ Enjoys such Liberty. 


By Faith I now have truely, found, 
The Worship God requires; 

Obedience is the perfect Ground 

By which my Heart's inspired, 
Rejoyce therefore my mortal Soul, 

That thou dost live to see 
Phat no man living can controul, 

This perfect Liberty. 6 WENT 


III. 
There's many men hath riches store 


Vet are so worldly bent, ne 


Though they have much they crave ſor more 
And never are content: 

But I that am the poorest of all, 
From Worldly Cares are free, 

Which makes me know moy live 1 in thrall, 
And I at Liberty, 


IV. 
»Tis neither Pardon from the Pope, 
Nor Prayers made to Saints, 
That I do value no nor hope, 
Nor ever make Complaint, 
Tis Christ above the Lord of Love, 
That for true Saints did Die, 


Tis only he has pardoned me 


And gave me Liberty, 


a F 
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| | V. = 
By Faith and Patience now my Guide, 
My Conscience is made clear; 
And now the Lord is on my side 
I need no foes to fear, 
I neither fear the Stroke gf D 
Nor Devils Tyranny, 
But Freely can fesign my Breath 
For perfect Liberty. 


VI. 
Patience that Virtue is so pure 
It waiteth for the Change, 
It makes true Faiti for to endure 
And never more to range, 
It settles all the State of Man, 
In true content to be 
No other Worship ev er can, 
Have perfe ct Liberty. 


| VII. 
Should Persecution flow amain 

I do value it as dirt, 
True Faith it is I now retain 

And never fear the hurt, 
Before I would from this Commission turn 

In Fiery Flames I would fry, 8 
Tho' Soul and Body to Ashes burn 

T shall have Liberty. 


# 


You 


„ 
You firm Believers every one 
With Hearts loving and true, 
These Lines of mine to muse upon 
I dedicate to you. 
Let Faith and Patience be your Guide 
And shortly you shall see, 


F | CHRIST JESUS will for you provide 


A perfect Liberty, 


WILLIAM NO o b, Joiner. 
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Seventh SONG, 


I. 


W Come all you Thirsty Souls that's dry, 


To Jacosn's WELL repair, 
And drink your thirst to satisfy 
For Jacobs God is there; | 
This Well will free your Souls from hell 
If in your Souls it flow, ; 
For all that drink at Jacobs Well 
They Jacobs God do know. 


| IT. 
In Egypt's Land T often fell, 
For I'd lost both my Eyes, 
But when I drank at Jacos's Wert, 
My Soul was filled with Joys: 
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16 ) 
I held God fast until he blest 
And would not let him go,, 


Says he go rest now you are blest, 
I am Jacob's God you Know. 


nr. 
see my self at Liberty, 
Which made me God adore 
I see Gods Soul had dyed for me, 
When Blood from Christ did pour; 
I drank and drank and had my fill 
And wash'd me o'er and o'er 
For all that drank at JacoB's WELL 
Can never thirst e'er more. 


IV. 
From 8 to Strength my Soul did rise, 
To Sion's holy Hill h 
No Reason can my Joys Surprise, 
Nor none my Peace can kill 
For when I at that Well do knock, 
With Joys my Soul did flow, 
For all the Sheep that are God's Fleck, 72 
Are washt as white as Snow. 
— 
This Water like the Widow's Oil, 
It never can me fail; | 
Nor Neither will it ever Spoil, 
It never can grow stale; 
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Great 


(7 ) 
Sleat Euphrates and Jordan, 
When Time does end will Fly, 
But I'll pass Hell to Jacob's Well, 
For that can ne'er be dry. | 


| VI. | 
That Hell it 15 the Grave of Deatli; 
Wherein my Soul must dye, 
And when 1 have immortal Breath, 
To Jacob's Welt I'll fly; 
That Well it is God's Spirit pure, 
W hich for me here did dye, 
And then I'll drink new wine secureg 
With God Eternally. 
„ vn. 
The Flesh of Devils great and small, 
I with my God shall eat, 
And all the cursed Priests of Baal, 
We'll trample under Feet; 

And when Justice does them attend, 
We'll turn from them our Eyes, 
And with our Glorious God ascendg 

Into eternal Joys. 


VIII. 


Come Death and Hell give up your Dead, 


Our Glorious God will cry, 
Go cursed Serpents take your Bed 
Of burning Sand so dry; | 
KF 
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And you my Saints whom I once blestg 
When for you I did dye, | 
Ascend with me and take your Rest, 
In blest Eternity. | 


IX. 

Great Babylon now tumble, 

Our glorious God will cry, 
For now your Saints I'll bumble, 

In blood eternally; | 
And when our God has spoke the Word, 

All Peace from them will fly, - 
And drown'd the Whore in her own Blood, 

To all Eternity, | 


| > A 
Unjust Uujust the Devils cry, 
When I give them their Doom, 
®Tis you that ought not I to die, 
And Misery assume; 
But I need not for to fear them, 
They can't my Peace destroy, 
For every Devil I condemn, 
It floweth forth new Joy. 


XI, | 
For when my God calls me from Death, 
Io him Ill swiftly fly, 
And leave curst Devils here to weep, 
In Pain eternally; 
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( 29 ) 
For like St. Pau. I'm freed from Sin, 
And am well satisfied, 


»Tho nothing else to glory in, 
But Christ once cruciſied. 


| Boyer Glover 


* 


2 
q 
4 


Eighth $S ON G, 


2 | 
Ask me not whence all this Joy, 


Whence does Songs my Time employ, 

Why I chaunt forth Praise divine; | 
Freedom, Freedom, Freedoms mine. Ee 
| Why I chaunt forth Praise divine, __ 
Freedom, Freedom, Freedoms mine. 


II. 
Darkness long kept me fast bound, 


Sin and Death my Soul did wound, 
Reason's Chains made me to Ara 
Freedom, Freedom then unknown. 
Reason's Chains, &c. "7; 


III. 
But when RRE VE and MucelETox, 


Shew'd three Titles in the Son; 5 s, 08 
Then assuredly I knew, | 

Freedom, Freedom, Freedom true. 

Then assuredly, &c, | 


IV. 
When I saw the Serpent's Head, 


By un broke , wy Sorrows yy” 


E 
Christ' s Ascention from the Grave, 


Freedom, - Freedom, to me gave. 
Christ's Ascention, &c, 


| | 4 
Freedom such as ne'er was known, 


Till that God resum'd his Throuę; 
Long the Mys'try lay conceal'd 
Freedom, Freedom now reveal d. 
Long * Mys'try, &c. 1 


VI. | 
Tell me not what Reason saith, 


Reason has not Light of Faith; 
Reason doom'd to endless Woe, 
Freedom, Freedom cannot know. 
Reason doom'd, Kc. 

| N 
Though he long has claim'd the Field, 
The last Fight shall make him yeild; 
Adam's Sons shall then regain, 
Freedom, Freedom lost through Caj 
Adam's Sons, &c. 


: 5 VIII. 
„Till that Time all we can know, 


Revelation does bestow; 

By the Power of Faith therein, : 
Freedom, Freedom's plainly seen. ] 
By the Power, ce. | 


'S 


IX. 
Brethren now come join with me, 


Wn Praises for your ry ; 


1 J 


Till we chaunt in heavenly Bowers, 
Freedom, Freedom, Freedoms ours. 


Till we chaunt, &C, 


George Hermitage. 
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I. 

Oace a Captive in Egypt I was, 

A Stranger in a foreign Land; 
There ruled by rigorous Laws, 
While under proud Pharoah's Command: 
A Task there was set me to do, 

Too great for me to perform, 
Which made my poor Soul for to rue 
A long Time Day and Night for to mourn, 


HK. 

At Length Joyful News to me came, 

From my Father who is King of Kings; 
His Ambassadors brought me the same, 

Who were Messengers of glad Tidings; 
They shew'd me I was noble born, 

And a Captive no longer should be, 
My Rags then I threw off with Scorn, 
For my Father had ransomed me. 


III. 
They chew'd me I wag of royal Seed, 
Then my lineal Descent L could trace, 


- 


) 


(im). 


And noble born I was indeed, 
Inriched with pure spiritual Grace; 
Altho I was lost I am found, 
And my Father me dearly, doth love, 
With Joy my Soul did abound, 
When I found of me he did approve, 


| | IV. 
Now there is'put upon the best Robe, 
And also a ring on my hand, 
My Feet with truce Peacs now are ſhod, 
So I am able to walk and to stand; 
The fatted Calf for me was killed, 
J have had a dainty rich Feast, 
A Cup of rich Blessings was filled, 
I have drank and my Joys are increased, 


| v. 
This my Father for me did provide, 
I hunger and Thirst now no more. 
For my, Soul is well satisfied, 
And 1 have Treasure in store: 
Now on Jacob's Pillow I rest, 
And there I can sweetly repose, 
I knowl am eternally bless'd, 
This the Prophets to me did disclose, 


—— 2 pe. - 
— 


* ** ——— 2 <= - 
a 4 — = * l _ 
-_ — * _—_— = - — ä 42 4 2 N by . L 
m— — — „* * 7 2 — — — — — — — — = = \ ll = 
= — 2 — — 0 3 
wy 2 - — —— ge — — — = * * bs. 292 — - _ 2 — 
— —— — — — — — —— —————— — 5 * 2 — 
. = — — - - - —— — 

. . « - ns — 5 
- - — — 


- — 


. 


- PRES 


> 
. — — — — — — — . — — 
—— 3 3 n — 
r —— 
F 


206 eG. *> 


= 


Vis 
Jam seal'd with the Seal of God's Love, 
And assured of a heavenly Crown, 


Now 


0 L 23 5 | i 
Now Reason can't of me approve, 
How fain would they trampie me down; De "4 
But I'm arm'd with my Sword and my Shields _ 

And joyfully I sit and sing, 5 
Sweet Truths royal Dainties doth yield, 

And Pleasures tliat's fit for a King. 


_—— 
My-Raiment is curious indeed, 
_ *Tis of Needle-work that's rich and rare 
From my God alone it doth proceed, 
He wrought it fit for me to wear; 
The rich Jewels of Truth and of F aith, 
And sweet Revelation divine, 
With such grace adorned me hath, 
As hath caused my faith for to shine. 


VIII. 
My Soul hath been washed from Sin, 5 
And is cloathed in Bridal Array, 
The King's Daughter's all glorious within. 
And will shine in an eternal Day: 
Then the Church of God will be complete, 
Like a glorious Bride she will shine, | 
The Bridegroom with Joy will her meet, 
And behold her bright Beauty divine, 


* 


IX. 

My Heart it is cheared with Wine, 
And Oyl makes my Face for to shine, | 

| | EE . My 


| f 24 1 


My God hath prepared me in Time, 
o meet him in Glory divine; 
With Faith and with Patience I wait. 
Til! mv Soul takes a Sleep in the Clayg 
To b« tai then in a royal State, 
On mv glorious Coronation Day. 


Oh then with the Wings of a Dove, 
Whose Feathers are of yellow Gold, 
With Joy I shall soar up above, 
My Bridegroom and King to behold; 
He will honour me with a bright Crown, 
And give me a noble Repast, 
In his Kingdom I then shall sit down, 
And drink the best Wine at the last. 


. XI, 
Then my Pleasures eternal will be, 
My Joy will never have end, 
I $hall live with God eternally, 
My Father, my Bridegroom and Friend: 
My Tongue will then harp divine ys, 
1 Sweet Hallelujah shall sing, 
My Voice will sound forth the praise, 
Of dions most glorious KING. 
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Oh Christ eternal God alone, 
Who was eternally, 

Self pre- existing Source of Love; 
From all Eternity 

Before that Men or Angels were, 
With Glory. thou alone, 

Or any Creature did appear, 


FPill'd the emperial Throne. 


. 
When the rude Chaos hudled lay, 
With all Things there confin'd, 
Neath, Hell and Darkness did obey; 
Thy powerful Word divine 
What ever should created bes. 

Thou fully didst discry, 
Would unto all eternity, 
Thy Glory magnify. 


III. 
Thy Wisdom and Almighty Power, 
Before this World took Date, 
The Angels ſaw and did adore, 
In their created State; 
| D. 


=... 
United all with new born Praise, 
Did Hallelujahs sing, | 


To thee they tun'd their tunefull Lays, 
Their great eternal King. 


. IV. 
But one superior far was made, 
Of the angelic Host, ; 
Whom Reason's Quintessence display*d, 
Should greater Wisdom boast; 
His Person brighter than the rest, 
He did the rest excel, 2 
Twas he our Parents dispossest, 
The Tree by which they fell. 


V. 
This glorious orbe which now you see, 
So beauteous fair and fine, 
The Almighty made by who's Decree, 
»Twill stand as long as Time; 
From senseless Dust he call d it ms 
And Adam too also, | 
Eternal Ruler of the Earth, : 
And Lord of all below. 


„ 
When from his high eternal Throne, 
Je Lord his Work surveyed, - | 
And found his Image Man alone, | | 
With no assisting Aid; | 
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A deep and silent Sleep he sent, 


Which did his Soul invade; 
Untill that Power omnipotent, 
A lovely Woman made. 


VII. 
Awakeing then he soon did rise, 

As from a swooning Nod; 

View'd the fair Product with Surprise, 

Of his Almighty God; 
Woman says he shall be thy Name, 

For nothing can I see; 

Throughout Creation's beautious Frame, 

80 like Myself as Thee. | 


| | VIII. 

Before She did a Being come, 

She was by God design'd; 

A. Net to catch the Devil in, 

And propagate Mankind ; 

The way by which the Holy Ghost, 
O'er shadowing would come down ; 
That all that were in Adam lost, 

In Christ should all be found, 


IX, 
The anointed Cherub now above, 
From whom the Lord withdrew ; 
No longer joyn'd the Bands of Lovey 
Or paid Obedience due; 


N 8. 


„„ 3 
But his Creator looked on, 
With luciferial Pride; 


And whom he had his Being from, 
He secretly defied, 


X. 
His damn'd Ambitiom was so great, 
He rather chose to be; 
Deprived of that happy State, 
Then share Supremacy; 
For which from Heaven was he hurl'd, 
And sealed here below; | 
Left in the midst of this fair 1 7 5 
The Harbinger of Woe. | 
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| AA. 
With Envy he beheld the Pair, 
The Lord had here placed; 
Contriving how he might ensnare, 
And bring them to Disgrace; 

The great Jehovah did at length, 
Wirb-hold his helping Hand; 
Leit both to their created Strength, 
The Devil to withstand. 
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| The subtil Serpent soon did come, 
7 The Woman to accost ; " 
1 An Instrument pre pared by whom, i 

| He'd be for ever lost; 


$ 29 } 
His comely Person and Address, 
She did too much admire; 


He courted her with such Success, 
As to obtain Desire. 


XIII. 


O'extophin of her present nent, 

For Faith then dormant lay; 
Appear'd to her so seeming bri ght, | 
Her innocence betrayed ; | 
To his unchast Embraces obey'd, 
Where he was soon entomb'd 


As swift as thought himself convey'd, 


Into her silent Woomb. 


XIV. 
Dissolving there himself in seed, 
Her soul polluted through; | 
And with unlawful Lust indeed, 
Beguil'd poor Adam too; 
Naked, disrob'd of Innocence, 
Both did their Maker shun; 
Conscious enough of their Offence, 
Did from his Piesence run. 


̃ 1 
The Curse I need not now relate; 
Euch was to undergo; 
Adaiu's Posterity does share, 
Enough while here below ; 
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While we in Glory shine. 
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Come true Believers envy not, 


What wicked Men attend: 


For all their Treasure soon will rot, 
Their Heaven will have an End. 


XVI. 


Since you'r enlightened from Above, 

In Praises joyn with me ; 

Adoring God's elective Love, 

To all Eternity; 

Knowing when Christ our God does « co me, 
To put an End to Time ; 

Reason will here with Reason burn, 


7. Miller. 


Eleventh SONG, 


a I. 


Hail! Hail! two Prophets great, 
Whose Message does relate; 
Jo the State of Adam's Seed, 
Them to free from Bondage; 


And to show, 
J oys that flow, 
Mere below, 


Con Fon 
In us from God that Fountain, 
Blessed are those Eyes that see 
God here died to set him free, 5 * 
Says Reeve aud Muggleton. 


i 1 
— 


II. - 

Their Mission does record, 
That God our mighty Lord; 
That two Beings here gave Breath 
Dyed to redeem all, 

Adam's Seed, 

Who did need, 

To be treed, 
From everlasting Bondage; 
In his Agony below, 
Sweat from God like Blood did flow, 
Says Reeve and Muggleton. - 


III. 
This Record it is clear, | 
A wounded Heart will chear 
If by Faith he here can see, 
This great and secret Treasure; 
When Death's Sting, 

Down did bring, 

Heaven's King, 
As low as mortal Creature; 
All the Godhead Life did die, 
God did languish, bleed and cry, _ 
Says Reeve and Muggletow  *' © 
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Oo. 
IV. 
Look up lost Souls and see, 


Your Maker on a Tree; 
Dying here by Serpents' Hands, 


_ Who was void of Pity ; 


For they cryed, 

When he dyed, 

Satisfied, 
Now we have slain this Traitor; 
But their Power was no more, 
When they'd shed the purple Gore, 
Says Reeve and Muggleton. 


v. 
For in Earth's silent Womb, 
The faithful did entombd; 
Heaven's God and senseless King, 
Till his appointed Hour; 

Then he Rose, 

To oppose, 

Death and those, 


Who here bad brought him under; 


And when he quicken'd from the Ground, 
Death receiv'd that conquering Wound, 1 


Says Reeve and Muggleton. 


1 
When he rose from the Grave, 


He Power had to save; 


* 4 


4 


CF” 
All the Faithful in the Dust, 
To live with him for ever; 
Ever sure, 1 
To endure, 
Quite secure, TON 
In everlasting Pleasure ; 
Then we all in Love shall joyn, 
For to praise the God divine; 
Of Reeve and Muggleton. 


5 VII. 
These Prophets now a sleep, 
Death long them cannot keep; 
For God's Promise it is sur e, 
There's nothing can impede it; 
Death will fly, 
And will die, 
At the cry, 
Surrender all to Ju dgement; 
And now I'll reverence with my Pen, 
The Memory of two pious Men ; 
John Reeve and Muggleton. 


| VIII. 
I them no Worship pay, 
ow the're ins ilent Clay; 
For all Praises it does belong, 
o our dear Redeemer, 
| He is King, 
And 11 sing, 
To that Spring, | | 
| E. Which 
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Which floweth Love for ever; 
Though I them reverence with my Peng 
With God they were but mortal Men ; 
Nam'd Reeve and Muggleton, 


. 
Who did glad Tidings bring, 
From Heaven's glorious King; 


That the Streams of Life will run, 


Through our Souls for ever; 
When we fly, 
Up on high, 
Aud do cry, 


All Praise to Christ for ever; 


Then through Death our Course is ruf: 
To surround that glorious Son; 
With Reeve and Muggleton. 


X. 
When we rise from the Grave, 
And glorious Bodys have; 
Oh how swift we shall ascend, 
Up to that glorious Fountain; 

Eor to drink, 
At that Brink, 

When we think, 
What he suffered for us; 
Death and Hell will fly away, 
At the dawning of the Day; 
Says Reeve and Muggleton. 


3. Clover. 


(0-1 
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| I. 

Now will I rejoyce and sing, 

To Christ Jesus my God and King; 

Who joyful News to me did bring, 

And to all true Behvers ; 

Thou formed the Earth and Heavens high, 
And in a Virgin's Womb did lye; 

And also thou did chuse to dye, 

From Death to relieve us. , 


IF, 
All Glory and Honour be to the, 
Who shewed such Mercy unto me; 
Thy precious Blood by Faith I see, 
Which makes my Election sure; 
Who can but love such a God as this 
I believe in him I cannot miss; 
Enjoying of eternal Bliss, 
For Ever to endure. 


III. 

In W I have been led, 
And could not find the living Bread; 
But now with it I'm daily fed, , 
Through God's continual blessing; 
He sent John Reeve and Muggleton, : 
Brought me from Sinai to Sion ; 
Which caused me to sing this Song * 
With Joy beyond Expression, 
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IV. 
The Devils of us do complain, 
We know they are the Sons of Cain; 
And all their Prayers are in vain, 
For their God cannot hear them; 
He has no Ears how should he hear, 
His formless Ghost cannot appear; 
For this strange God they must pay dear, 
Therefore let us not fear them. 


. 
Their nothing God J care not for, 
Their false Worship Ido abhor; 
I ͤ know it often causes War, 
And dayly breeds Confusion; 
There is seven Churches full of spite. 
Each Church doth plead that they are right; 
When they all more dark than Night, 
Nothing but meer Delusion: 


„ 
Therofore my Friends come joyn with me 
In Praises to his Majesty; 5 
Who from false Gods has set us free, 
By this his last Commission; 
Christ's holy Name let us adore, 
He is our God we have no more; 
He has for us great Joys 1 in stor e, 
And without Intermission. 
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Made by John Gates: once Clerk of Eggam in Berkshirce 
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Thirteenth SONG, 


I. 
When I view my God's Creation, 
Oh what Wonders great I see; 
When I think of his Redemption, 
What a Sight it is to me; 
To see that none could die, 
Justice to satisfie, 


But the alone eternal God 
| 3 | | | 


II. wh -j 
When he left his boundless Kingdom, 33 i 
Of immortal Gliories bright, 
And for us became a Creature, 
How I wonder at the sight; 

To see that none could die. 

Justice to satisfy, 

But the alone eternal God. 
HET. 6 
*Tho I see him here a Creature, 

When in mortal Flesh below, 
When he grew mature by nature, 


All Perfection he did shew. 


And when he here did die, 
Justice to satisfy 
Then dyed the whole Eter nal God 


3 IV. 
On a Cross I see a dying, 
Ged's great Spirit which was pure 


Cursed 


Cursed Devils him envying, | 
Oh! what Pain he did endure; 
When he was crucified, 


The Blood flowed from the Side, 
Of the alone eternal God. 


nn 
Here the Devils' Power ended, 
They no more to him could do, 
By the Power of his Spirit, 
He the chains of Death broke thro? 
And tho he here did die, 
Justice to satisfy, 
Now lives the alone eternal God. 
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Fourteenth SON G. 
* * 
When first the Truth I heard, 

My Soul was dead with Sin, 

To die I was afraid, | 

Such horror I was in; 

I knew not where to fly, 

Or where to find relief, 

Afraid I was to die, 

This fill'd my Soul with Grief, 


| | II. 
The Scriptures J compared, 
As many more had done 


(-39 ) 
And found that I was noble born 
Of God I was a Son; 
The more my Soul did gaze, 
The more my Faith did see, 


That I my. God should praise, 
To all Eternity. | 


| III. 
This is a Treasure sure, 
Which none can take away 
It ever will endure, 

My Night is turn'd to Day; 
My Prayers are turn'd to Praise, 
My glorious God and King, 
Who me from Death will raise, 
Redeeming Love to sing. | 

IV, 
No envy can destroy, 
The Peace which I possess, 
The Gift of God is Joy, 
And endless Blessedness; - 
Obedience to God 
Surpasses Sacrifice, 
Obey the Prophets Word, 
And you to Bliss will rise. 


: | Va 
Then you'll wise Virgins be, 
Your Lamps all fill'd with Oil, 
The Bridegroom's Face you'll see, 
None can the Marriage spoil: 


(4) 
And when your God you see, 
In his burning Throne above, 


Faith will that Oil then be, 
Returning Praise for Love. 


Boyer Glover. 


Fifteenth SON G. 


* 
Now no more may Monsters boast, 
Nor Reason's God the Elect deceive; 
Poor dispis'd ones throw down Mountaing, | 
Whilst in Truth we do believe; 
Grace and Truth hath long abounded, 
And all Monsters are confounded, 


IT. 
Thenjlet each Soul that's here be glad, 
Rejoicing now with faithful Zeal, 
See the Conduit of Salvation, 
Where we all have set our Seal; | 
Wnitst the Mountains catch at small Things, 
Still our Conduit floweth forth all Things, 


III. 

Vou great Sir, we greet in Love, 
The Object Vipers would des troy, 
Since your, Company 1 in Braintree, 
Now once m jore the Saints enjoy; 


— —_ „ „ 


* . | 9 
N (4 1 
By a Power that Divas? is, 
Makes our Water sweet as Wine is 


e IV. . 
Then let all Saints in Raptures join, 
With joyful Souls to make a Choir; 
To praise the God of our Salvation ' 
Which did first your Souls inspir ;. ' 
Aud protected you $0 long too, 


And with Armour made you strong too. 


ö V. 
Perils great have! you 3 
Because you charge the World with Sin; 7 
You are the mark of all their Malice, 
Shot against by every Fiend; _ - 
But your Armour 1s your 8 n 
Until Death release g hence Sik"; 


7 


vi. 
Then in dust a silent sleep, 
Lou take and bid the Saints wen; 
Till all Time be gone and ended, 
Then our God makes all Things new oy 
Mountains then will shake and Shiver, 
Then we Saints are blest for ever. 


VII. | 
See the Saints i in 1 Clouds ascending, ED 
With Acclamations fill'd with Joyz © 
Perse cutors then beholding, © 
Which did oft? the Saints annoy 
| F o Yo 


— 


| ; C 


We ending you 4 
Into Glories nęver ending. 


VIII . 
Sad and dismal will that be, 
To Reason and his blind Desire; 
Seeing the weakest are made strongest, 
Adds more Fuel to their Fire, 
Fears and Horrors whelm them under 
Whilst they perish all with Wonder, 


* William Mood, Pais 


yl | 
b \ 
( 3 
A. 
1 
9 24 
1 
1 
- N If) 
* 
{ 
þ iT 
1 i 
1 
#t 
: 1 
* « 
4 
| . 
% 4 
Fi j 
WO! 
| | 
| | 
i N 
i 
| 
+ - 
os * 
LL 
* . 
1 
wb i >. 
E 
— . 
4 n 
o " 


- 3 3 1 1 - ] 
5 — 4 
L _ Sixteenth 8 O N G. 
. | F 
2 I. N 
An uncreated Essence, 8 I 
From all Eternity; V 
Was the great Jehovah, —_ | 7285 n 
Which by Faith I see; | 80 
His Eyes like Flames of Fire, ; = i 
His Feet like Brass do shine; | 5 
How can you but admire, l 
A God that is so divine. J 
| i | Do 
His Voice like many Waters =_ 
St. John he doth compare; | An 


But sweeter is than Roses, 
By exceeding far; 


L * 0 
In him is no Desire, J e 
His Spirits to confine 
How can you but admire, 
A God that is so divine. 


a: 
His Body clear as Chrystal, b 
More softer is than Down; | 
In him is all Perfection, 

With an immortal Crown; 

The Beams of his bright Glory, 

The Sun it doth out shine; 

How can you but admire, 

A God that is so divine. 


7. 


1 


| : IV. . | | * 
At his own Will and Pleasure, Ye — 
More swifter is than Thought 7 15 — 
In a Kingdom without measure, 
Which by Faith Iam taught; 
He is altogethey lovely, 

So glorious and so fine; 
Forever let's admire, 

\ God that is so divine, 


V. ; 
housands of bright Angels, : 132. 
Do in his Presence stand; 6 i ET 
holding of his bright Glor ß,, 
ind waiting his Command; 


CC 
Delighting in his Service, : E 
The readily do obey; 1 8 


The Commands of their Creator, 
Which he on them sball lay. 


VI. 


Then let us return our Praises, 
And Thanks unto that King; 
Which at his own Time appointed, 
His Saints will likewise bring; 
Into his blessed Mansions, 

Full Union for to have; 
In his everlasting Kingdom, 

Who raised us from the Graves 


108 
1 . 
$9 . 
fl 
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Robert Pickard. 


* 


22. Loy. 


Seventeenth S O N G. 


1. 1 

Come raptur*d Souls rejoyce and sing, 

Four Dear Redeemer's Praises; f 

For he is our only God and King, | 

I]) he divine Rock of Ages, | 

Who from his glorious Throne above, 

Into this Earth decended; _ 
Le# us adore his matchless Love, 
Ne er to be comprehended, 


- 
. 5 14 7 
1 144 


« 45 
s, 
A Virgin's Womb did God contain, 
The very Lord of Glory, 
Yet unconsumed, amazing strange, 
Seek not but still adore the 
Jesus an Infant pure was born, 
In Bethleham oh! pondery 
How mean his Birth and how forlorn, 
which made proud Reason wonder. 


III. 
Eerod that mighty Prince of Hell, 
Sent forth his bloody Edict, 
And many thousand Babes there fel}, 
But Christ was safe in Egypt? | 
His great Vicegerents did him protect, 
And kept him from all Danger, 
Till freely he resign'd his Breath, 
When in the Hands ot Strangers. 


„ 
Here he oheyed his own Decree, 
Submitting to Death's Power, 
Immortal God by Faith I see, 
Sin, Death and Hell devour; 
Death was too weak for to detain, | 
A precious Life so pure, | 
The conquering Hero rose again, 
By which Death's Death is sure, 


* 
. 4 a \ * 
46 . j 


V. | | 

Eternal Life he has regain'd. | Y 
An a triumphant Manner, | 
Or we forever should have lain, 
Under pale Death's dark Banner; 
Now God ascended far on high, 

Into those Realms of Pleasure. 
Center of Bliss, Eternity, 
Believers only Treasure. 


8 8 po James Miller, 
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Eighteenth 8 O N G. 


I. ä 5 

Curst Serpents often bruised, 

The Seed of Adam's Heel; 

When they false Gods refused be 

Their Reason did them kill. | | 1 
But when that God came from above, 

The Wine Press for to tread, 

His Power did unite with Love, 

To break the Serpents Head. 


© 


/ 


T- ith 
Great Locusts God Surrounded, 


Men mighty in Dispute; | | | 4 
But God them all confounded, | 
Their Reason could not root; 
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For there lay Boundless Purity 2 e 
In his pure Flesh below, | | 
No Reason could inherent Rs 
Where Purity did flow, ONE 1 


II. 
Two Creatures God created 
Out of the Dust below, | 
His Nature there he placed 5 
Which in their Souls did flow, 
Their Souls was always pure divine 
When Faith in them did Flow, 
But Reason came with a curst Desig n. 
His Nature for to sow. 


"IV; 
This Serpent he infused 
His Reason into Eve, 
His Council she refufed 
Till that she did receive; : 7 
Thus like a God did Reason rove —© + 
So powerful was he, | IT”, 
That Reason in her Soul did move 


For to eat that cursed Tree, 
\ 4 


| : v. 
When that this cursed Serpent 
In Eve had taken Root, 
She overcame her husband 
Jo eat that cursed Fruit, | N 
But how their Souls they did ebe 
ö To lose such es | 
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(48) 


Relenting Light made them repent 
And me to God = _ a 


7 


v I. 
Then did the great Creator 
A glorious promise make, 
To take on Euman Nature 
For his lost Tmage sake; 
Says God I will fulfill my Word 
To break the Serpent's Head, 
I will tread out your Sins in Blood 
Untill my Soul is dead. 


| VII. 
My glorious Person you once see 


In silent Death shall lie, 


J will a Captive to Death be 
That you may live on high. 
My Body on a Cross shall bleed 


My Justice to repay, | 
That you and all your righteous5 eed 


May have eternal Day. 


VIII. 


You, Reason has subjected 
Now to a mortal Death, 


Because I you respected 


T1] vail immortal Breath, 

And then grim Death I'll overcome 
Tn pure Mortality, 

Then call you to my glorious Home 


In the Boundless Heavens high. 


( 48 ) 
IX. 
J will pursue the erlemy 
Into a Virgin's Womb, | 
And there my Godhead Life Shall die 
Pure Flesh for to assume; 
And in that Body I will smite, 
Death Devil Hell and Grave, 
My Soul in Mercy shall delight 
You-and your Seed to save. 


X. 

Iwill goup from Bosrah 
With Garments dyed red, 
And suffer cursed Serpents _ 
For you my Blood to ſhed, 
And those that drink that Blood in Love 
Shall Live with me on high, 
But all that drink that Blood in Wrath, LY 
Are damn'd eternally | 

E 
Your righteous Seed they must relent 
When Justice they offend, 8 
When in their Blood they do repent 
I will my prophets send, 
Who ſhall declare to them my word, 
When unto me they cry, 5 


Ill give them Strength to drink my Blood 2164 


That = may never die. 


„ 


„„ 


XII. 
1 1 give to them a certain Sign, 
That they may know the Seed, 


That unto Mercy does resig 85 if 
And who in Justice bleed; DS 7 141-115 2. 5p 
He that can but stretch out his Hand' 
Shall touch me when on High, (SY £94 
But he that has the withered Hand „ 
Is damn'd eternally, = Pl 
Boyer Gloper, 
— G —— n= Ty 
_ Nineteenth, S O N W. 
O come my Friends and join with me 9 
In praises to Christ's Majesty, e 
Who freely did resign his Breath | 
And pour'd out his Soul even unto Death, - 4 
Ohl my glorious God een King MW | 
| : 3 r Ts 5 $2910 1 
And when he quicken'd. from the dead, 5650 - 
O there he broke the Serpent's Head; LS by 
The Sons of Adain to set free, . oe By 3 
That we may praise him eternally; 1 OT 6 
oh i my * God &ec. l 
8 L 
6 3 a 


That in my Soul has, banished all stri fe; 


({'5t3.) 


| III. 127625 1 ith 

o what a leren Ui 8 1 eee 3a? 

The Power of Death conquer d by theeʒʒ 

Royal Prerogative did thee compel, 

To conquer the Enemies, Sin, Death aud Hell; 3 
Oh! my 2 God Ke. N PTS rA 


af 
Fi. + my COOL. 
w# » 1 * 5 * 5 4 . 3.2 FS * 


ct Iv. Lam e welt bat, 
And now he'as ov the Book of Iafe, 4 12 


A new Name in the Book has wrought, 
The Work of Redemption by Faith I'm taught; 
Oh! my glorious God &c. 


V. 
O Lord thou art the living Breed, 
And is alive tho? you was daa 
That when thy glorious Face I see, 
I shall live with thee eternally ; 
Oh! my glorious God &c. 


VI. J 18 F119 
And ley behind the Seed' of c FED 
Upon this Earth for to remain 
The Face of God ne'er to behold, NO 
For Reason's curst tho” he is's0 hold 5 © © © - 
Oh! my glorious God & 


W he 
God sent two Prophets great Fx bee, © om 
ana glorious Truths to shewy to me; 
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It early shall rise each Knave to surprise, 
And put on the Bit and the Bridle. 


Jo kill and destroy tor a Season; 


( 52) 
And to all those that do truly believe, 


The D ecleration of great John Reeve; 
Oh! * * God &c. 


VIII. 
And Sat 15 by Faith I zee, 
Was chose by God's glorious Decree 
And those that great Muggleton disown, 


Upon this Earth will be left to groan; 


Oh! my glorious God &c. . 
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Twentieth 8 ON G. 


| 1. 
Why should I make Freedom a Slave, 
Although the world be nnkind Sir; 
Since my servant Reason 1 have, | 
Each critical Monster to mind Sir; 75 
My Reason shall draw, make Brick and find Strau, 
It shall have no Time to be idle; 


ö 1. 
The Children of this World are in Arms, 


tas.) 


| Not one bewalling an other Mens“ Harms, 
Thus it is to be ridden by Reason; 

Go on with Work, fight Devil, fight Turk, 
Your Reason and you are accurst too; ä 
Since Reason's your Lord & you rule by the Sword, 
And suck up Mens“ Blood till you burst too. ny 


—_— 4 
Dust i it's for which your do strive, 
No Treasure like that they can savour; 
Fach Moment : tis left for those that n, 8 
To take from the Dead as a Favor; 
For still I perceive if they could but Itve, 
Vntil this World's end were it longer; 
They'd still it enjoy and kill and destroy, 
The weaker must tall by the stronger. 


N.. e 

Let Reason fight and plunder and kill, 

And he'll continue fomenting; wr 

Untill with Blood they all have their gu, 

Without the least Dram of repeuting; | 

Loet them fil their Cup up and drink e ery sup, | 
For Reason on Blood will be feeding; 5 

My life shall stand in the promised Land, 

While Mountains of Reason lye bleeding. 


V. 
Then let my Soul rejoieę and be glad, 
With Raptures of sweet Elevation; 
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What * this World be drunken and mad, 


It shall not stop my Revelation; 
My Sword in my Mouth shall $till defend Truth, 


And make Reason's Children'to wonder, 
. Nearly shall fly and soar to the Sky, 
And sound in their Ears like Thunder, 


| 55 VI. 8 

Then since the Sword so ripe in Mankind, 
And ushers the Soul to the Grave too, 

I'll keep house at home in my mind, 
And enjoy those Riches I have too; 
I'll neither borrow nor lend, I cannot it 5pend, 
It will be my portion to morrow, 
Whilst Devils that fight must bid all good Night, 
And enter a Deluge of Sorrow. 


VII. | 
And thus poor Cam will finish his Days, 
And solace his Soul with delighting, 


In sounding forth my God's divine P raise, 
Whilst Monsters and Devils are fighſing; 


My Faith unto me a Castle shall be, 


Of impregnable Strength and Defence Sir, 


Each handler of Steel my Sentance shall feel, 
Before that poor Cam goes hence Sir. 


William Mood, Painter. | 


Twenty-fifth 5 80 NS. 
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Who comes here? | 
From Edom with dyed Garments, 
Our God so dear, | 

With Blood he was made red, 
| When the Wine Press he did tread 

For bis lost Elec, 

Whom he loy'd so dear. 

For Sin we . 8 
Justly all deserve to aͤie, 
The Law makes it appear; 
But God came down ta die, 
Justice to satisſr, | 
For his lost Elect S "BP 1 
Whom he lov'd so dear. 5 18 1 


| "oak. 
Look and See e 
The boundless Love of God, 1 
When he suffer'd here; 
He laid his C! !ory down 
And of Thorns he wore a Crown, 
For his lost Elect 
Whom he lov'd So dear. 
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His Power ang 
wy with him he brought down, ,. 15 
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When he center d here; | * 
And naught he did divide, 5 _ 
For the God head wholey died, | i 1 
For his lost Elect | FG 

Whom he lov'd so dear. 
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V. 
With Power on | 
High he left his regency 
While he suffer'd here; 
Tl.is Power bore such Sway, 
That they could not disobey 
The Commands of their * 
And Creator dear. 
VI. v3 — 4 0 
Great Reeve and | 32/1: a 1 
Muggleton they do declare : | TY > | 
That God suffered here; 3 A, = \ 
And when Christ was crucified, | 
The eternal Father died, | | | - WY 
For his lost Elec 5 ä 
omen he lov'd so dear. 


1 VII. 
His Body nail iiü 
Upon a cursed Tree, 

To the World it is clear; 
But none are satisfied 
What it was in him that dyed, 
But his lost Elect 

Whom he lov'd : 50 dear. 


r 


A 


4 
1 VIII. 
In Love now x - 18 
Let us all together join, 4 

While we are Mortals here; 
In Prasses for to sing, 

To our dear redeeming King, 
For his boundless Love 
When he Suffered here 


Twenty Second 8 O N G. 


I. 1 ö 
0 God of all Gods, and Prince of all P-ace, | 
To sing forth thy praises let the Saints never cease ; 
'Who in thy divine Love makes Mortals thy Guests, 
By kind Invitations to Peace- and to Rest, 


What Love can be greater can any one tell, 


Than our God by his Death to redeem us from Helle 
Then let all that are elected his Praises forth shew, 


That had bowels of Love to poor Mortals below. 


| „„ 
For in the Beginning when Man was quite lost, 
Out of Life into Death by the Enemy tost, 
Oh sweet was thy promise thy own to redeem, 
By promising Life out of pale Death again; 
By Faith thy Babes saw it tho” not in their Days, 
And lay down in peace to thine Eternal Praise, 
Then let all &c. | | 
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III. 5 | | 

A Tower of Water God built to Mens wonder. 3] 
To keep the Elect and the Rebels asunder, | 
It stood on twelve Pillars s0 bright and so clear. o 
The Sun was seen thro them all the whole Year «1 
The Pillars were faithful, beautiful and strong 
To hold up the Tower tho? ever 50 long- 

Then let all &c. 


IV. 
The next was a Sragye which God himself rais'd, 


[ prais'd 
From the Womb of a Virgin his divine Name be 


For himself to dwell in which had twelve Pillar . 
And the Powers of Hell could do them no wrong, 
This Temple by Serpents was trampled down plain, 
And in three Days and Nights it was rear'd up again, 
Oh Mistery of Misteries, and blessed is he, : 
That hath Faith to look into this great Mistery. 


: 4 V. | 

When the Holy of Holies ascended on high, 

And overgrim Death he had got Victory, 

The Pillars stood fast and like Stars they did sbine; 

Their Mouths breatbed forth Revela:ion divine; 4 

And now in the Dust Death doth them retain, : 

Till Jehovah with Power will raise them again. 
Then let all &c 


hy, 


VI. 1 | | 1 
In process of Time thick Darkness did grow. | 
That it h about this whole Region Loa 


3 


e 


That Men went a groping to find out the war, 
But all to no purpose in those darksome Days - 
*Till at length a bright Light from Heaven did shine, 
Which all that are elected can witness divine. 
Then let all Kc. | "I 


VI., b 
In God's ; decreed Time in Fifty and one, a | 
In the Month February from his heavenly Throne 3 
He made: himself known unto all elect Men, 7 
he third and last Time he shall ever conte again; 
l, He sent forth two Champsons his Truth to maintain, 
b'd And to shut up all Mouths that AE in vain , 
Then let all H. 
| „ 5 
And out of their Mouths proceeds spiritual Fire, 
To burn up all those that against them conspire; 
With the sword of the Spirit divine Truth to defend, 
And to cut them all down that with Truth do ee 
They have also the Keys of Heaven and Hell, 
No Champions like those in this Region . dwell. 
Then ot all &c. | 


— 


7 


. | 

> 5 Balm, 

These Champions hnve with them rare Gilead 

Which inagreat Earthquake will makea great Calm; 
It cures all Wounds that are made by Death's Sting, : 
It makes the Dumb speak & sing Praise to their King 8 
ä H, — | Je. 


{66 ): 
It makes the Blind see these glorious Days, 


i It makes the Lame walk and give God the Prat aise. 
1 Then let all. Kc. ; 


' XI. | 
It makes the Deaf hear their divine Revelation, 
Which expels all the Fears of eternal Damnation 
The Knowledge of God in them is inspired, 
Which all the Elect have so long Time desired; 
The Nature and Form of Angels they, know, 
= What Heaven is above and what Hell is below, 
—_ ' Then let all &c, 


. ä — 

1 And of the right Devil and rise of his Sed, 

ö f They have satisfied all true Men indeed; 

The Soul it is mortal they truly do say, 

Tho' Devils and Monsters of Men do say nay; 

With many more Secrets they are fully replenish'd, 

Their Work it is done and God's re is finish'd. 
Then let all &c. - 
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W. Wood, Painter. 
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Twenty-third SONG. 
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Eternal Life it is to me, 
Now I by Faith do know; 
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That God has died u upon a Ts 
To save my Soul from Woe; 8 


9 r Juice wrath with Sing. . 


* which God did attgne ; 
Or ors in darkness I had been. 3 
And God Should n ne'er have known. 
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7 holy City was brought down, ; 2 ü 
Which Jerusalem did tipefie; 8 

13 was when God he vail'd his Crown, 
And for to redeem us did die; 

In tlie Sanctum Sanctorum of Love, 
Did the Holy of Holies dwell; b 

When God he came down from above, 
For to ae Death and Hell, 


T's 


TIE... | 
At Cana a Town of Gallilee,' 7 
A Miricle great was wrought ; 
Christ made the Water Wine see, 
When the Water to him was brought; 
* his Miricle it did show, | 
Those Souls which are divine; - 
When Revelation it did flaws: 55. 
Thar th eir Waters then were Wine. 


I 
hrist unto his Apostles said, 
In Glory you shall shine; 
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= And when 14 am dead be ack afraid, 
In my Kingdom above”there is "WH . 


| 669. 


LY. 


And when by Faith they did know * 
They should in Glory shine; 
oh! now their Spirits then did glow, 


| When they Sea that Spiritual Wine, 


* 


* 


* 


| 1 


He made the Waters flow; 
- This di d the Soul of Man delight, 
Who Thirst did undego; 


+T he Water gush'd forth like : a Flood, 


To allay the. thirst of Man; 


ra Water tipi fied Christ's Blood, 


When he. was God and Man. 


« 


vi 


1 All that believe Pi third: Record, 


55 When Moses he Ihe Rock did mite, 5 


„ 


They do drink of this spiritual Wine; : 


And have the Promise of the Lord, - 
That they ever in Glory shall shine; 
* or by Faith in the Prophet's Word, 


Their Souls are made divine; 


* They live by drinking of God's Blood, | 
= their Waters. are . to. Wine. 
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